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GEORGE AKJ' 1 
SAAA HEEE'O i 
BLOW THEAV 
CRITTER'S "S 
HE-AD CLEAN 
OFF . jfiAl 


/WEL.1_,I'LL. BE..7 
MISTER YOU'RE 

VSUEE FOXY.SAY.0Y 

/THE WAY. .WHAT 
TIME DOES THE BIG 

V RACE COME OFF5 


ifc^jj 


W¥ 


m Sk/ 



A FEW MIN- 
UTES LATER IN A 

kakisas crry ho- 
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HUERV UP WITH 
THAT POSSE ' 
OOOMHH POUR 
THOUSAWO DOLLABS 
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DENVER riUDD 




FHERIFF DENVER 
MUDD IS OUT OF 
TOWN ON BUSINESS, 

-AN' HIS PALS 
BUSHEY AN'MOOSEHE- 
AO ARE LISTENING TO 
DENVER'S OPPONENT 
IN THE COMING ELE- 
CTION MAKE A SPEECH, 

--DENVER HASN'T 
SEEN OR MET THE 
OPPOSING CANDIDATE 

(5) 



AN' WHUTS MORE HE'S GOT 
DANDRIFF AN' INGROWEN TOE- 
NAILS .'— YOU NEED UH HE-MAN 
FO' SHERIFF --- AN' AH IS HIM — 
TINY 
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WAL, NOW DENVER?* UGH,-- THEN 
WILL HAVE TO g^ WE BETTER 

ROHT, OR WlNOTLETHIM 

PROVE HE'S A W KNOW—THAT 
COWARD.' f*!\ TINY AIN'T SO 
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b THE YEARS 1868AND 
1869 WILLIAM CODY SHOT AND 
KILLED -4,280 BUFFALO, THI S 
WAS HOW HE WON HIS NAME, 
'BUFFALO BILL" YEARS LATER WHEN 
THE WEST HAD BECOME TAME, HE OR- 
GANIZEDA*WILD WEST"SHO W AND 
TOURED AMERICA AND EUROPE. HE 
DIED IN 1917- 



COL.W.F. CODY 




I NAME SPELLED ACTION, COLOR AND ADVEN- 
TURE TO MILLIONS OF SCHOOLBOYS, MEN AND 
WOMEN- THE MAN WHO BROUGHT THE WEST 
WITH ALL ITS ROUGHNESS AND COLOR TO THE 
BOY IN THE CROWDED CITY THE SICK WHO WAS COM- 
PELLED TO BED, THE OLD MAN WHO ALWAYS DREAM- 
ED OF PACKING HIS GRIPS AND HEADING. WEST 
BUT NEVER QUITE SOT AROUND TO IT YES HE 
MADE YOUNG AND OLD HEARTS POUND WITH 
EXCITEMENT AFTER REAPING AFEW PAGESOP 
HIS LIFE. HE CROWDED ENOUGH THRILLS AND AD- 
VENTURE IN HIS GRANOLIFETOSATISFYADOZEN MEN.' 

iBSWIigM. LARGE BOOKS WOULD BE NEEDED TO 
DESCRIBE SOME OF THE HMR-RAISING EXPERIENCES 
HE WENT THRCbGH, BILL WAS BORN IN FEB.26, I94£>, 
ELEVEN YEARS LATER HE SHOTHIS FIRST INDIAN/ 
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Buffalo Bill's Private Life 



Buffalo Bill was christened William Fred- 
erick Cody. As a very small child, stil! in knee 
breeches, his father emigrated from Iowa to the 
Kansas prairie and settled beyond Fort Leaven- 
worth. That was the making of Young Bill. 
Fort Leavenworth was wild frontier country, 
with homes far-scattered; his boyhood was 
spent learning to ride wild horses, and shooting 
at swift moving targets while racing bareback. 
He also learned to know the habits of Indians 
and to read trail signs. 

When Bill was fifteen he was rider for the 
Pony Express, one of the most hazardous oc- 
cupations on the plains, later he served in the 
army until the close of the Civil War. In 1867 
when he was twenty-one he was offered five 
hundred dollars a month to keep the construc- 
tion gang of the Kansas Pacific Railroad sup- 
plied with fresh meat. This group consisted of 
twelve hundred men with enormous Outdoor ap- 
petites, but young Bill already had the reputa- 
tion of being Ihe greatest buffalo hunter on 
the plains. He considered it a simple matter for 
him to contract to supply an average of twelve 
buffaloes a dav and it was during this period 
that he gained' his title of "Buffalo Bill." 

It happened one dav as he harnessed his buf- 
falo horse, Brigham, En a test to see whether 
he would do for a work horse in an emergency. 
Brigham objected stionuously and Cody was un- 
harnessing him when someone sighted a small 
herd" pf buffaloes crossing a distant hill. No 
bison had been seen for da\s and the camp was 
short of meat. 

"Hitch up the wagon and fullow me!" cried 
Bill to one of his helpers. Leaping upon the 
hovse bareback, with onlv a blind bridle, he 
dashed off after the herd. He had left his saddle 
back at camp and there wzs no time to return 
for it. But he had a breech-loading needle gun 
which he called his "Buffalo killer, l.ueretia 
Borgia." With this gun and the faithful Biijr- 
ham he asked for nothing more. 

He overtook some army officers, all new to 
the prairie country, who had noticed the herd 
from Fort Haiker and raced out for some sport. 
They looked at Bill with much amusement. Who 
was this unkempt boy riding bareback on what 
appeared to be a work horse? Thi.y thought him 
one of the new track-layers in the construction 
gang, a boy who perhaps had never even seen 
a buffalo before. 

The captain laughed aloud. 

. "Do you expect to catch those buffaloes on 
that Gothic steed?" he asked in a jocular man- 



Young Bill knew very well what they 
thought. "I hope to," he replied, "if I push on 
the reins hard enough." 

"You'll never catch them my fine fellow,'*- 



"Does it?" asked Bill innocently. 

"Yes, but come along with us, we are going 
to kill them more for pleasure than anything 
else. All we want are the tongues and a piece 
of the tenderloin. You may have the rest." 



Bill 

There were eleven buffaloes in the herd 
whieh was then a mile ahead. With his know- 
ledge of animals Bill Cody knew that uncon- 
scious of pursuit, they were making for a creek 
to get water. Even when pursued, buffaloes 
rarely deviate from their original course. So, 
while the officers dashed on after them, he 
quietly turned Brigham aside and struck off 
for the creek, to be there when the officers un- 
wittingly drove them up. He had scarcely 
reached his post when the buffaloes came thun- 
dering past, not a hundred yards away, with 
the officers three hundred yards in the rear. 

Jerking' the blind bridle off Brigham, the 
intelligent buffalo horse recognized the signal 
and dashed off at top speed getting there 
ahead of the officers and rushing abreast the 

"Bang!" went "l.ucretia Borgia." The buf- 
falo dropped dead and Brigham raced on to the 

With twelve shots the eleven buffaloes lay 
dead, and then Brigham stopped. 

The astonished officers had not had a chance 
to fire a single shot. 

The officers rode up as young Bill dis- 
mounted. They looked at Bill in amazement as 
they- had every right to for Bill had neither 
bridle, reins nor saddle— onlv his needle-gun 
and the faithful Brigham. 

He bowed low to the officers. 

"Allow me, gentlemen" to present lo you all 
the tongues and the tenderloins vou need from 
these buffaloes." 

"I never saw any thin' like it, such spirit! 
Such courage! who are you anyhow?" 

"My name is Bill Cody," replied the young 
hunter proudly. 

"Bill, huh? Well, Buffalo Bill it will be from 
now on." said the Captain. And that is how 
Bill Cody, became Buffalo Bill. 

Once be had to prove that he had the right 
to the name "Buffalo Bill," as there was an- 
other man named Billy Comstock a widelv 
known hunter who also called himself "Buffalo 
Bill" and his friends resented Bill Cody. The 
dispute became so heated that only a contest 
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between the two Bills could determine, who was 
the rightful owner of the name. 

A Buffalo Bill championship was arranged 
for holiday crowds and picnicking. The excursion 
trains from St. Louis were packed with those 
who came to see the great battle. 

The Referees followed each move of the two 
contestants and kept score. Three herds of buf- 
falo were sighted. When the third appeared Bill 
Cody put on a magnificent show. He dispensed 
with his saddle and rode Brigham bareback. He 
killed two hundred and fifteen buffaloes to 
Comstock's ninety-four. From then on he was 
known as the official "Buffalo Bill." 



During the time he worked for the Kansas 
Pacific he killed four thousand two hundred and 
eighty buffaloes, in addition to elk and other 
game. 

Fifteen years later he organized Buffalo Bill's 
Wild West Shows. Everywhere he went he was 
acclaimed. Children and grown-ups to this very 
day worship the daring and courage of this fav- 
orite son of the West. No greater showman ever 
lived. He left an enviable mark for "Young 
Ajnerica" to shoot at. 



Buffalo Bill As An Author 



In 1860 an important publishing company 
Beadie & Co. tried an experiment, by issuing a 
thin, paper-covered, pamphlet-like booklet called 
MALESKA: The Indian Wife of the White Hun- 
ter. The booklet sold for 10 cents, a revolutionary 
price and, thus bega>n a revolutionary type of 
literature which came to a head later that year 
when the same company published a story by 
T'Sth Jones about the New York wilderness of 
1785. This booklet — also priced at 10 cenU — was 
a tremendous success with juveniles and more 
than half a million copies of it were sold. 

Beadle & Co. then really went into production, 
at the rate of one a week r of historical stories, 
with Arroriean settings, featuring adventure and 
romance. These stories lionized pioneers, hunters, 
soldiers, guides, especially those connected with 
the developement of the West. 

The young so!di«rs in the Civil War, the young 
boys in the cities. and on the farms, saved these 
10 cent booklets and exchanged them with each 
other. Almost every American boy became a 
reader and collector and so did the children of 
foreign countries, since Beadle's books) were 
translated into many languages, other than Eng- 
lish. Everywhere they were well received, at least 
for some years after they came into existence. 

Most of the stories dealt with the pioneer his- 
tory of America and the opening of the frontiers. 
The publishers, in their desire to present authen- 
tic material, usually engaged actual pioneers to 
do the writing and among such writers, the most 
outstanding was our friend, Buffalo Bill, who 
authored several of his own books and was the 
hero of more than 200 others written by his 
friend and ricing companion. Colonel Prentis3 
Ingraham a famous soldier who fought in the 
Civil War, later in the Indian Wars, and still 
later in the Foreign Legion. 



Colonel Ingraham undoubtedly assisted Buffalo 
Bill in writing the novels which bore Bill's name 
as author. Some people think the Colonel wa3 
Bill's ghost writer and that Bill did not actually 
write those stories at all. It is something like the 
Shakespeare-Bacon controversy — but regardless 
of who wrote the so-called Buffalo Bill sUj'ie*. 
there can be no question that for 30 yeai». Ok 
name and adventures cf William F. Cody were 
known to every child in America by virtue of 
well-read (and sometimes, well-written) novels 
about him. 

Some 10 years ago. one of the major studios 
made a full-length movie of Buffalo Bill's life 
and this film has been successfully exhibited all 
over the world. Today almost 100 years since 
the fabulous stories about Buffalo Bill became 
known, he still lives on. Most of the other char- 
acters who were heroes of the 1860-18'JO era of 
sensational literature hav e long since faded from 
memory but Buffalo Bill will always be cherished 
in the memories of the boys and girls who Jove 
him just as he remains forever in his tomb atop 
Lookout Mountain, Colorado. 

DONNA DAVIS 



Buffalo Bill— Vital Statistics 

1846 Born William Frederick Cody in Iowa 

1860 Carried the mail by Pony Express from 

St. Joseph, Missouri to Sacramento, Cal. 

18(12 Served in U.S. Cavalry 

1871 Elected member of Nebraska Legis* 

lature 

1883 ' Organized his Wild West shows to rep- 
resent life on the primitive frontiers. 

1917 Died at Denver, Colorado— Aged 71 
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---SO, OF COURSE EVERY MORNING flT'S GONNA ' 
- THEY WOULD BE SO SLEEPYJ* BE WINTER 
AN'.TIRED, THAT THEY NEVER JT500N, AN WE , 
DID ANY WORK --YESSIR, p-* HAVEN'T EVEN J 

THEY SURE WERE A LAZY LOT.'|[STARTEDON 

OUR CAMP/ i 




---AN THEY SAY THAT 
PAUL BUNYAN ALWAYS 
LENDS THEM A HAND 
WHEN THEY NEED 
HELP' 
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--ALL OF OUR MEN 
ARE SICK, AN' WE CAN'T 
BUILD OUR NEW CAMP,-- 
AN' WITH WINTER COMIN' 
WE'LL 
FREEZE' 




-SO, GOODHEARTED OL! PAUL AGREED 
TO BUILD THEIR CAMP FOR THEM — 
OL' PAUL TOOK HIS LARGE AX. — AN' 
WITH ONE STROKE HE CUT DOWN ENOUGH 
TREES TO BUILD A 'BIG CAMP - 





AN IN NO TIME 
A' TALL OL' RAUL 
HAD THE WHOLE 
CAMP BUILT 




A UTTLE LATER— -BILLY 
PILGRIM, A GOOD FRIEND] 
OF RAUL--- WAS TALKIN' 
TO ONE OF TH" LAZY 
I LOGGERS — 



HAH, HAH, WE »» 
PUT ONE OVER 
ON R4UL BUNYAN, 
-WE TRICKED 
HIM INTOBUILD- 
N' OUR CAMP/ 




-BILLY PILGRIM DIDN'T WASTE ANY TIME- 
-HE RUSHED RIGHT OVER TO TELL PAUL- 



PAUL,— THEM LOGGERS AREN'T^ 
SICK -- THEY'RE JUST LAZY- 
YOU'VE'BEEN TRICKED/". 
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AN' WHAT 00 YOU THINK HAPPENED,— -WELL, THEM LOGGERS 
STARTED SINGIN)-- -AN' THAT SAME SONG STARTED RINGING RIGHT 
BACKAT THEM FROM OVER THE MOUNTAINS - 



AN' AFTER THAT, THE LAZY LOGGERS WERN'T 
LAZY,--- EVERY NIGHT THE LOGGERS WERE IN 
BED EARLY, — -AND THEY WERE TH' HARDEST 
WORKIN' LUMBERJACKS IN TH' NORTH WOODS--- 





-AN'SON, EVEN] 

TODAY YOU CAN 1 

HOO jlHEAR YOURSELF 

REPEATED,WHEN 

YOU STAND UPON 

A HIGH HILL OR 

MOUNTAIN AN' YELL 

-MOST FOLKS CALL 

>, BUT THE LOGGERS 

SAY IT'S JUST OL' PAUL 
STILL PLAYIN' PRANKS.' 
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MEET BUCK EVINS AND HIS 
HORSE, SPEECH/ BUCK IS 
A SEVENTEEN /EAR OLD 
COWBOy WHO HELPS HIS 
PAP AMNWGE THEIR LAZy W 
RANCft POWN IN 1EYAS. 



CM THE RCWP TO 10WN, ONE CW/, 
BUCK NOTICES A PAfKEPr 
CAR.- - 
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yBW/ CLIMB DOWN 1 
OFF THAT HOSS.' 



I HAVEN'T 1H' TIME TO FIX 
A FLAT TIRE. I'LL TAKE 
TOUR HORSE AND, IN CASE 
you CAUSE IK TROUBLE-— 
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"HE BANDrT ON 1HE RIDGE, CAN SEE A RIPER COWING 
THROUGH TrtEF»5S — 
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dksrottr 



TBXAS AANOmS. 



.Devils Diyiii 
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BECKON I BETTER HOLE 
UP TILL NIGHTFMJ-...MEXN\WH1LE 
LL WKTCH THE CKTTIE TBWL 
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QUICK.YOU MEN 
SPOTTED A,?C3SE! 
SETUP INTUHTHE 
HILLS, WHILEI MEND 



DNTHE DAYS OF THE YOUNG AND WILD WEST 

ANY GUN-MAN WHO PICKED UP A NEW TRICK 

WITH HIS PISTOL OR RIFLE PROBA&Y LIVED 

A LITTLE LONGER/ 





A FAST GUN-MAN COULD 
DRAW EMPTY HLSGUN AT 
' ATARGETIN AMATTEROF 
A COUPLE OF SECONDS BY 
THEARTOF*FAMHIMGTTHE 
TRIGGER WAS OF NO USE, BE- 
CAUSE THE PALWOF THE HAND 
TOOK ITS PLACE/ 




tnwiLB sass SDQ@^"AS she was 

CALLED BY SITTING BULL, COULD 
FIRE TWENTY-FIVE SHOTS IN 
TWENTY-SEVEN SECONDS FROMA 
SERIES OF RIFLES AND HIT THE 
CENTER OF A PLAYI N6 -CARD 
WITH ALL SHOTS/ 



SHE ONCE SHOT FOR NINE GRUE- 
LING HOURS AT 5,000 COMPOS" 
ITION BALLS WHICH WERE TOS- 
SED INTO THEAIC, HEE SCORE 
WAS-4,772 HITS OUTOF^OOO/ 



BE> ZWP@BVERML well 

KNOWN FIREARMS EXPERT 
CAN SPLITACARD ABOUT .& 
OFA INCH THICK WHILE IT 

IS TOSSED IN MIDAIR/ HE CAN 
DRAW AND HIT A MAN-TAR6ET 

BOTHsSI^AZINS'rlosISl^ J 80 DEWTI5T WHO TURNED GUN- 
INTWO SECONDS/ MAN,OFTEN CARRIED A SAWED- 

OFF, IO-GAUGE DOUBLE-BARRELED 
SHOTGUN CONCEALED UNDER HIS 
COAT/ 




MA* HMO! KIVS! 




CTcjea - Swcf««*i'' Jj6AoeepeAit) op wie««)i»-sft»«ij 

-Jesse?- ~J Ames "^A^«F.ei-a ^ 

A*J*JtE. 0«\»i(jE-t — Joe Obl.(i,«j6o M 

"6u«PAto , J> lt <."-Cou.^^Coo'/ T> e .Mf\&co*' \ 

Tt>e BftAJcu B»*s Al-Ma/zti/o A/Aft?cS7>w<5*' I 

<ifuo Facts 'Ig/viAw* l 



